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distant tempte of fante ! How many 
Ojjening blossoms of mental excel- 
lence .cU«e their delicate calices, arid 
droop their heads in oblivion, or in 
death, uncheered by the jienial sun 
rtf patronage; or are trodden into 
the dnst, under the foot of purse- 
j^roud ignorance ! To transplant 
SBch valuable, bat neglected flow- 
*ets, from the frigiJ soil where they 
but rise above its surface : to place 
them in the temperature of animat- 
ing protection, there to develope 
thtir latent beauties : to nurse their 
fragile stems, leaning against the 
prop of pecuniary assistance, until 
the tender plant becomes a magniii- 
ceiit ornatvient of the garden that 
cherished it ; pleasing the eye of 
taste ; delighting the philosophic 
mind. To do this, I say, is a task 
\vorihy of the noblest birth, the Most 
ample possessions. This brings with, 
it a reward more pi'ecious than the 
gems of Golconda ; this presents to 
the pure and refined sense, an offering, 
tweeter than the fragrance of the 
orange-tree, that delight^ thd mari- 
ner on the Lnsitanian coast! An in- 
cense too refined for the vulgar 
mind : a pleasure too great to be en- 
joyed by those senseless beings whom 
nature fashionsevery day, and "sends 
forth a million such ashamed of her 
•work." 

T» tit Prtfrittort oftht Bel/ut Magaziiu. 

Gentlemen, 

THE following tale I met with in 
the original ; I thought it pret- 
ty, and the moral of it pleased me. 
It has, I think, the itieiit of simpli- 
city, and Comes qtlickly to its point. 
It would be in vain to pretend, that 
I havcj given it an English dress 
equal to its Italian one ; but I will 
not aftect to say, that 1 have taken 
no pains with it. A free translation, 
and a real English idiom, were oiy 



objects. Every one accDstonted to 
translate, uiust have found, that 
when he has revised hi* perfornsance, 
he has been disappointed and griev- 
ed, to find, in almost every sentence, 
expressiotis and turns of phrase, that 
do not belong ao itiach tei hi» native 
language, as to thai froita vthicb be 
has translated. This I have endea- 
voured to avoid: how far I hate 
succeeded, others lAost judge. If 
the story suits your miscdlany, ycHW 
iM^nron of it will obKge', 

Yotrrs^ Goe. 

C.E. 



THE PCNISHMENT OF BEVENOE ; 

A Story, from the Italian- 
AT the tune when a great part of 
Italy was divided into a number of 
small republics, intrigoes of various 
kinds, and petty wars were very 
frequent among Iheito. The disgrace- 
ful passions of envy, hatred,' and 
private revenge, were the principal 
causes of these disturbiilices. At 
that period, there existed a mortal 
enmity between Guido, a native of 
Lucca, and Gnicciardb, a Florert- 
titie; the former was a Captain in 
bis country's service, the latter was 
Governor of the town of Samrtiini- 
ato. whatever might have been the 
origin of their violent enmity, the 
fact is, that they endeavoured on 
every occasion to injure' each other, 
and esteemed themselves fortunate 
in any opportunity of accomplishing 
so unworthy an object. But how 
short-sighted is the misguided mind 
of man I Nescia mens honiinum 
fati sortisque futurte, et servare mo- 
duni, rebus sublata secundis ! How 
far are his schemes of vengeance 
from being the dictates of true poli- 
cy ! These men had each of them a 
son, who was the object of his roost 
violent affection. The youths, dur- 
ing their residence at Pisa, had con- 
ceived for each other a strong and 
digiatere'st^d friendship. iMequcnt- 
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ly did they lament the deep and im- 
placable hatred which subsisted be- 
tween their parents : but, said they, 
we ought not, on that accotirit, lo 
Suffer any abatement of our mutual 
regard. And, in fact, their esteem 
and coinfidence, their zeal and dis 
hiterestedness in the service of each 
»»ther, had so strengthened their vir- 
tuous friendship, as to have render- 
ed its decay nearly impossible. 

These amiable young meti were 
recalled to their respettive homes, 
<>n account of certain civil distur- 
bances which occurred about that 
time ; and much was their sorrow 
at separation increased, by their not 
being able to write to each oth^r. 
Without danger of the violeiit displea- 
sure of their parents. Soon after the 
separation of the sons, the father of 
one of them, Guido, meditated the 
plan of a sudden and unexpected at- 
tack upon, the city of Saraminiato, 
then held by the Florentines, and 
governed by Guiociardo. This city 
is situated at the summit of a delight, 
ful hill, at the foot of which extends 
a fertile plain, where may be seen a 
number of beautiful villas, at small 
distances from each other. In this 
plain Gaido's troops arrived during 
the night, and pitched their camp. 
The inhabitants of Samminiato hav- 
ing received intelligence of the ene- 
my's approach, lost no time in pre- 
paring for, their defence. As they 
considered themselves not sufficient- 
ly stroitg, they despatched a mes- 
senger to Florence, to represent their 
situation, and to aesire that forces 
might be sent to their aid. The 
Florehtines could not refuse assist- 
ance to a people tvho were a parfof 
their republic, and accordingly sent 
off as quickly as pbssible, the suc- 
cours which Ihey judged conve- 
nient. Tht-ee hundred horse, and 
five hundred foot,' marched towards 
Samminiato, and in order to conceal 
their approach from the enemy, they 



did not advance by the high roadi 
but passed across the fields and 
Woods. When they came near the 
City, they sent to acquaint the £»»• 
pernor of their arrival He, being 
informed by his spies that the eiie* 
my designed to seize upon the Hey 
during the night, desired the Ftoren* 
tines to conceal themselves at ft 
small distance, and wait until a cef^ 
tain signal should inform UMin of th* 
commencement of the attack; H« 
ordered, that on the instant of the 
signal, the horse shouitt advance 
without any delay, a:id the fOfk lol^ 
low as quickly as possible, in tlie 
mean time, Guido, putting himself 
at the head of the hoi sej and com- 
mitting the infantry t," his son, Ron* 
zardo, resolved to force an entrance 
into the city, and to inundate the 
streets with the blood of the cinzens, 
mingled with that of his private 
enemy. They approached,- and 
had hardly arrived, when the figtit 
began with the utmost impetuosity, 
and the most obstinate vaftouP. At 
first, they seemed likely to come off 
victorious ; for, having entered by a 
breach, they soon filled th« city 
with disorder ami consternation. 
At this conjuncture. Sand ro, the son 
■of Guicciardo, bavin?, with impru- 
dent brav<?ry, made his way through 
the enemy, found himself^' alone in 
the midst of them. Unable long (o 
resist their fury, he sowi fell on 
the ground, and gave himself' up 
for lost, when Ronzardo ran to^ hint, 
called to his men to desist^ ami set 
him at liberty, on condition', lliat^'lte 
would retire, anil hot mnke his ap- 
peai-dnce againduring the figbt. At 
this ins(aut the FioteMines canae Op, 
^and joined in i^ fray; f»it«te those 
of Lucca, finding the enemy i» the 
rear, as well as' ffbtH, foiight most 
desperately ; nor did tfecy loM ihetr 
courage, though their Rvimbers every 
moment dimiai$fa«vf. Some were 
disarmed, sotiie dastled hvad^ong 
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down the precipice, some tr<Kl 
under foot by tbe cavalry, some fell 
by the 8word; nothing was heard 
but the clash of arms, tbe trampling 
of horses, and the gronns of the dy- 
ing. Blood was streaming in tor*' 
rents on every side, when the Flor- 
entines, having at the same moment 
taken Guido and his son prisoners, 
raised a shout of victory. The others, 
finding they had lost their leaders, 
betook themselves to flight; but 
death followed wherever they flew. 
The victors remained in complete 
posst^ssion of the field. 

Jn consequence of the victory, 
afiairs soon became tranquil, and 
Guicciardo, having the prisoners 
completely in his power, now 
thought of nothing but his revenge. 
His son many times represented to 
him, tbe intimate friendship that 
subsisted betiveen himself atid Kou- 
zardn, and the manner in which the 
latter had heroically saved his life. 
He eiideavonred to persuaife him, 
that a generous pardon was the only 
»engeance worthy of a noble mind, 
towards a fallen enemy ; and bf^gged 
of htm, that if he would not show 
them courtesy and friendship, at 
least that he would not be forget- 
ful of gratitude and common justice. 
But Guicciardo thirsted for their 
blood, and vvas acquainted with no 
revenge but one ! 

His son, however, frequently vi- 
sited the prisoners in their dark cell, 
by means of false keys, aTuI corn- 
foiled them withihe hope of liberty. 
But, finding his impor;iinities with 
his f!;ther were entirely useless!, be 
at last resolved to let them secretly 
out of prison, and give theni the 
opportunity of saving themselves by 

in the mean, time, Guicciardo, 
observing the extreme eagerness of 
his son for the liberation ot tbe cap- 
tives, began to fear, that he would 
make some private attempt to save 
them, lu order to prevent this, and 



at the same time to. free himself of 
iineasiness, he resolved upon taking 
their lives with his own hands, i^« 
tending to coticeal their bodies un- 
der the floor of .the dungeon, that 
their fate might be for ever hid from 
the world. Having provided himself 
with a dagger, he prirately entered 
their prison in the dead of the night, 
when he thought himself secure from 
ob.servation. Sandro, bis son, hap- 
pened at that moment to- be with the 
prisoners, and alarmed by the noise, 
he ran to the door, to discover who 
was approaching. A faint glimmer 
from the light of the moon, showed 
Guicciardo that some one was near 
him. Supposing it to be one of the 
objects of his vengeance, be strikes 
fiercely with his dagger. It was his 
son ! Then quick as thought he 
plunges the murderous steel into the 
next. It was the unhappy Guido ! 
" Ah \" exclaimed the fallen and 
bleeding Sandro, "mark the jtistice 
of God ; you intended the death of 
your enemies, and you have slain 
your son !" At these words, Guic- 
ciardo dropped the dagger, and stood 
speechless with horror. .At this ii»- 
slant, tbe guards of the prison, rous- 
ed by the noise, hastily approached 
with lights. They found Guido ex- 
piring, and RtiDzardo stretched on 
his body, embracing it, and bathing; 
it with his tears; Sandro lying insen- 
sible, through lo.4s of blood, and liist 
father standing over him, vvith his 
eyes fixed, like a man bereft of every 
feeling. The utmost care was taken 
of Sandro, and Guicciardo was for- 
cibly dragged from tbe spot. Rotr- 
zard'o remained extended ou bis fa- 
ther's lifeless body. 

Tbe most dreadful state of madness 
was the reward of the Governor's 
cruelty. He no longer bears, nor 
sees, nor understands! Wherever 
he is, he thinks he beholds the ghost 
of his son, and of Guido his enemy ; 
and imagines he bears a voice cry- 
ing, " Mark the justice of God I" 



1813.] Detection of the Plagiarist " H.H.H:* 273 

quantity of brass to have been knead- 
ed in his forehead, by appearing in 
Dtingannon even since he received 
the castigation of your correspon- 
dents, I have complied with your 
invitation, and transmit you a war«- 
rant, by which you will at any time 
be empowered to put him in the pit- 
lory. 

You confound the identity of two 
characters, in supposing HH.H, 
WiLiiAM, D., &c. to be the same: 
they are different persons. The lat- 
ter was a mere bey, and his offence 
was not unpardonable. The former 
is in appearance a man, matured to 
the phrase, well stricken in years. 

And who, think you, is her A 
person, 1 assure you, who brandishes 
a much more formidable weapon 
than the quill: verily nothing less 
than the sword militaire. During 
his stay in Dangannon, he was quite 
an Adonis with many of the sister- 
hood : he had hung their bells, an4 
righted their fans, and done all the 
frivolous gallantries of a " carpet 
knijjht." By repeatedly clapping 
such assiduities, lilr» so many brim- 
stone matches, to their hearts, he 
was able to put them in a state of 
effectual combustion ; and, it is said, 
occasioned various broils, piques, 
jealousies, &c., between families. 
Perhaps, then, it might be in order 
to complete his triumph, by storm- 
ing the mental fortress, now he had 
gained the corporeal, that he used 
this last consummate artifice. 

Or perhaps this* pseudo poet, one 
of the illumiriati, and " mamhinking 
people of England," imagines he 
may play as many monkey tricks as 
he pleases among us wild Hirish. 
He wants to try ourcullibility. Like 
his half-brother Cacus. who, when 
stealing Hercules's cows, dragged 
them backwards by the tail, to pre- 
vent discovery ; so this literary thief, 
by a little backward dexterity, ima- 
gine^ he could easily dupe the mouD- 



He sees in the shades of night their 
pale and bloody corses, and contem- 
plates with horror the mortal 
wounds. Hardly has the day dawn- 
ed, when he rushes furiously forth, 
hoping that the horrid images wiil 
cease to pursue him ; but in vain, for 
they are the creation of his remorse, 
and appear for ever before him. 
He runs hither and thither, then 
suddenly stops, thinking his son op- 
poses his advance; but, at last, hav- 
ing reached in his wanderings the 
summit of a precipice, he threw 
himself from it, and thus terminat- 
ed his life and his crimes ! 

The greatest exertions were used 
for the recovery of Sandro, and 
they were successful. He gave 
liberty to Ronzardo, and frequently 
lamented with him, the unhappy 
fate of their parents, who had so 
miserably fallen, by yielding to the 
hateful passion of revenge. 

For the Belfast Monthly Magazine. 

" We shall be obliged to any of ovr 
Correspondents in the neighbourhood of 
Diuigannon, where tue understand this 
plagiarist [HH.HJ lives; to commu- 
nicate his name, that we may expose 
him to public view. Some years ago 
we detected him acting in the same 
manner, under the signatures of " WiU 
Ham," " D," ifc. He, at that time, 
we understood, was a ctcrk in a woollen- 
draper's shop." 

See Belfast Mag. for Jan. 181^. 

AFTER Mr. Crabtree has whip- 
ped H.H.H 's sensibility so se- 
verely, and after Mentor has given 
him such appropriate counsel how to 
manage his ignorance in future, he 
would indeed be torpid as the oyster, 
were he to require another flagella- 
tion. As. however, thieves are ge- 
nerally creatures cast with obtuse 
feelings, and as the above-mentioned 
cijlprit has evinced an inordinate 



